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While Hermes piped, and sung, and told his

tale,

The keeper's winking eyes began to fail,
And drowsy slumber on the lids to creep,              990

Till all the watchman was at length asleep.
Then soon the god his voice and song supprest,
And with his powerful rod confirmed his rest;
Without delay his crooked falchion drew.
And at one fatal stroke the keeper slew.                995

Down from the rock fell the dissevered head,
Opening its eyes in death, and falling bled;
And marked the passage with a crimson trail:
Thus Argus lies in pieces, cold and pale;
I And all his hundred eyes, with all their light,     1000
JAre closed at once, in one perpetual night.
j These Juno takes, that they no more may fail,
/And spreads them in her peacock's gaudy tail

Impatient to revenge her injured bed,
She wreaks her anger on her rival's head;            iocs

With furies frights her from her native home,
And drives her gadding round the world to

roam:

Nor ceased her madness and her flight, before
She touched the limits of the Pharian shore.
At length, arriving on the banks of Nile,             1010

Wearied with length of ways, and worn with toil,
She laid her down; and leaning on her knees,.
Invoked the cause of all her miseries;
And cast her languishing regards above,
For help from heaven, and her ungrateful Jove* wit
She sighed, she wept, she lowed; 'twas all she

could;

And with unkindness seemed to tax the god.
Last, with an humble prayer, she begged repose,
Or death at least to finish all her woes.
Jove heard her vows, and with a flattering look,
In her behalf to jealous Juno spoke.